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I The Recklessness of Jamie Bayne. by w. p. Kirkwood I

W KrWrtb. 1"IC. bT ibc New Tfvrk Co. All
rlflil reaci'vi-il.-

ay (hat v.niing events cast

shadows before; but ifTRET was any shadow to the
which wai Inrking just

around ho corner for Jump

Bayne the day he went to photo- -

Sal graph the sheep dogs it certainly was not

east far enough ahead to be of the lijrht- -

eft nse to anybody. ponsco,iiently Jamie

po one ever called him James-wal- ked

I right into the leg adventure of his life

I without a glimmer of wsmin? That is:

II ftp walked part of the way.

r Jamie w.v and t is--
, for that matter.

gn i'"i r.' editor of the l'.ven)nz Bnl'e--

fin, an independent and forceful new--- I

psper of one of tV many self Styled nio-- I

tropolise '',f Wet: whicb oue
! docsn t at all matter. 1 1 hi-- duty, of
I course, was the writing of editorials. Now.

if you had ever seen Jamie "f an evening

in his bachelor apartment iu the Oon-- !

cordia with from three to m of neigh-- r

bow' children swarming about him in

front of his little log 6ro while he fold

them talcs of seven league boots, wishing
rings, Aladdin's lamps, magic carpets,
and so on if yon had ere; .een Jamie so

engage yon would never have thought of

fcim as a younj man of no little learning
I aod much praoiieal wisdom who could

wield a trenchant editorial pen or type- -

writer Puncturing the moral or lin- -'

moral armor of the self boosting and
crooked great, slicing up the obviously
false political doctrines of rival news-

papers, and so on were Jamie's delight
Sometimes wheu he was busy with these

' things I'm sure he swaggered just a little
in his soul, as if he looked upon himself ,n

! a aort of modern St lieorge laj ing u) to

. date dragons. It would at lent have been

I like the whimsical Jamie to ihink this
I j While. howeTcr, ' Jamie ' was a man of

I parts and whimsical spirit, w.ili adult
i folk be was shy and reserved, especially

id the presence of women. For compan- -

ionship therefore he turned to the kiddies
who lived near him, to nature as he found

I her in the fields and woodlands about the

I I city or to the dogs he sometime we;

when cutting cross lots through the
f park to his tint. "Jamie" met a

W dog. ir.deod, that he did not speak to it

af or try to make friends with it, and oue

f his pet diversions was the takii of

pictures of dogs of all sorts and conditions
g and pedigi i es

His Fondness for Dogs.
It was this fondness for dog and dog

I pictures that led "Jamie" to the bis State
I fair then in progress on the edge of the

I city to get snap shots of some famous
K sheep ddgs straight from the "name
m count rie"--f- or there was a strong tincture

A of Scotch in "Jamie's" blood and it was

? there that "Jamie" entered upon the un-- i

shadowed adventure already referred to.

T He had found the dogs in the race
I track oval, had plated isith them and got

the pictures be was after, aiid was atart--

ior awny, when 'here swept across his

path a huge shadow, th shadoi of a

I flying machine. With "Jamie" flying

were already something of an old

I atory. He had never been aloft in one,

I and never would be if he could belp it. he

had said, but he was interested Id watch-- I

ing the flight o this machine because it
I was driven not by a man but by a young

woman. "Mademoiselle Dutoit in Two
Daring Aeroplane Flights Daily, he bad

I read ou the big billboards as he bad made
his way to tie- ground

The machine swept gracefully around,'

so like a huge bird that ".lamie," hill
I imagination touched, was instantly eager

to zet a picture of it as it tilted and

i swayed in its great circle earthward. Be

I fore he could get his camera levelled
and sighted, however, the machine

' touched ground, danced along a few yards
on its rubber tired wheels and came to a

g j atop almost directly in front of him.

i Then Jamie did something that for him

EWas quite out of the ordinary, lie spoke
t to Mile Dutoit. The words leaped out

Rfl without forethought 00 his part, quite as

if be had spoken to a child placing with

m the s.piii rets in ,i p k.

gf quickly I

J j'. .aid. ,.;'.'.ig h.s , jp I w.i jus. going

R to .snap you--tak- e your picture, I mean."!

Mademoiselle smiled. There wj i BT"

' ,a.ul iioilni-- in :!n- io..iu:et of tbo small
ft t, i,i t, .. ho .ii.! - ,i lo gi c oi

'Too bad. - 'id, ' but it Ju"llg

wait a minute I'm going up again."

'Thank you."' answered Jamie, egaiu

I touching his cap. "I'll surely wail."
y Mile. 1 il 'it orda ( t Jamli 1

I a-- l ingle. There was au Indefinable torn.

' L and accent in theiu, widen it would be
IK Utterly useless to ntteuipt to iciuoduce in
I pi. ni, i.ui n ivil i here, and n delighted

Jamie's sensltiTe ear, us the girl's win-- ;

Bsume face aud trim Bgure clad in a khaki

I Myiug Kuil pi"ised his eye As she wcui
xll a jo ut iier machine with

I I the iiiechanicians .Jamie noted bet alight

f.ilishms. her clear brown eyes, iu ifbictl

luiignter hoi..- us if the lisks thoir ovmictI

B kid becu 1. iking up there iu lie air had'
been .piiu lurgolieu in ihe exhilaration

II el the Might, the une forehead win. b even

s clumsy helmet did not hide, th Bushed

I Checks, which had evidently never known
tii iUii ul ui..Ucjul co.o:, a moulu

which imiled as if fond of the exercise
and a strand of loosened hair in which
ihe sun played ns it ew caressingly
across ho, cheek In short, Jamie for the

'first time in his life was under the spell
of winsome womanhood,

And there vrat aomething else that in

jstantly helped to fix him there. The- - first
thing he discovered on turning to exam-
ine the machine was the inscription. "Sol-

omon's Carpet,' painted in small letter!
on the frame 0f the upper plane, just over

j

gg. r? j
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the doable, Beat a from of the snglne. At

the discover.- - Jamie cbockled softly. Sol-

omon's carpet. Hadn't he told the kiddies

at hia tircside all about the magic carpe'.

of Solomon, on which Prince Ahmed nl

Kamel, of Granada, had carried away the
'princess from under the very nose of her

father in Toledo? Mile. Dutoit was fond

of magic Ixles, too. But Jamie felt thll

rather than thought It.

Mile Dutoit came along again a Jatni.

was still pazing at the insc ription.

"Yen wouldn't like a ride on Solomon's

Carpet." she affirmed rather thsn asked,

"But 1 would, though, if it the Prin-ccs- s

would take me." exclaimed Jamie,

smiling, and forgetting altogether how he

had said that nothing would ev. r induce

him to go

"Really, 1 Didn't Mean To."
Mademoiselle really hadn't expected

this. She had juat been making conver-- j

nation with a pleasant gentleman In whose

fine, clear blue eyes she had read au in-

terest iu her machine and au appreciation

Of the name he had given it. Besides,'

she had noticed B touch of gray above his

tempi, s. and had felt that the cauiion;

which goes with gray hairs would makej

i him say ne.

"Really," bc laughed, "I didn't mean

lit."
"But it's no fair backing out." insisted

Jamie playfully.
"Uh, I'm not," protected Mademoiselle

'But there is a risk, you, know." she;

added seriously.

"Who ever heard of an accident lo Sol-

omon's Carpel?" urged Jamie stoutly

Jamie should join
So it was settled that

Mademoiselle for the flight

'Everybody's Daddy going np on s.d

ouioua Carpet," chuckled Jamie half to

himself. "Won't the kiddies' eyes suck

out!"
"You have children '.'" asked Mile. Dutoll

j abruptly, faciug Jamie as he took hi

Only borrowed ones, be answered'

knowing the thought that had prompted

,be questiou-t- hat a man with children;

had no business in a Hyiug machine. T'mi

for half a,telling duddyjtt ihe story

dozen little folk. They cnll uic 'Ever-body- 's

Uaddy' lo distinguish me from

their ptpner daddies, you see."

"Oh!" was all Mademoiselle suid.

Then the logins WSI xiui led. ihu big

lo crackle like thepropeller blades began

nings of a huge grasshopper frightened

Into sudden BighU Mademoiselle's am'l

The Machine Swept Gracefully Around Like a Huge Bird.

gloved baud, wbicli she had raised above

her head, dropped to a lever, ond, at the

signal, the mevbanieian released t lie

and away it went bounding over

the turf.
Suddenly the jarring CSSSSd and the

ground seemed to be slowly sinking away
from under Jamie, who was thrilled with

excitement. He wanted to shout, as a

boy shouts when his coaster Rets to top

speed dowu a steep hill. He turned to

look at Mademoiselle aud caught a Hash

of amusement in her eyes as she noted his

boyish enthusiasm.
Dpi up they climbed; only it seemed

less like rising than sitting still and

watching the half brown, half green field

under them drop away. Even the great
grand stand over to their right, wuli Its

cheering crowds, seemed lo be siuking,
sinking.

They swept away to the northward over

open tields, and then around in front of

the grand aland, Mademoiselle io perfect

control of the wonderful machine; Again

they circled, climbing higher, and cut
'ucrosa over the oval enclosed by the raCS- -

track.
Suddenly the engine missed a stroke,

iuu another, uud then .slopped altogether,
The blades ot ihe propeller ceased ibeir

j

crackling heat against the air The ma-

chine instantly lost headway, seemed to

pause as if about lo plunge earthward,
like a kite uddenl cut loose from iLa

siring, but wilh fatal Swiftness

Jamie shot a glauet at his Companion,

His thought wan of her ralher than ot
himself. He saw her face blanch, aud
he thought be hejr.j an "Oh"!" slillcd in
Iter throat

But in a Hash she tilted I b- CleVStlba

plane of the machine sharply downward
tor a volldaue. Ihcir QUS hope ul saf,.
They klaulcd earthward with terrific
hpeed. Jamie's heart seemed to jump
into his throat, his bauds clenched, one
an liio uorigbi at his left and Ibe other

on Ihe rim of the seat; but his thought

of Mademoiselle, as they shot down,

dowu. down, kept him from anything like

a panic of f ut'

Then. ju-- l as they seemed about to

crash face foremost into the earth,

Mademoiselle lifted the elevating plane

slightly, and the maehine under the

headway gained by the descent shot for-

ward, skimming the turf and coming to

an easy atop.

"Great!" cried Jamie iu relief, spring-

ing out and extending his hand to Mile.

Dutoit But the hand that took his

trembled, and Jamie luie.v that, now that

they were wife, lladcmoiselle was

frightened.
"Splendid, Mademoiselle"' ho ex-

claimed, hoping to divert her thought

ifrom ihe peril just escaped, and aliW'

holding her baud. "Splendid! Il

'couldn't have been done better!"

Mademoiselle did not faint, but be

caught Jamie's arm with her free hand

and leaned heavily upon it.

"Kidiculoua of me, isn't it':" bhe aaid

trying to smile.

"Not a bit," answered Jamie; "per-

il. :ly proper-f-or a princess, you know."

At this the girl laughed, and u moment

Hater, the machinists coining up, Jamie

led her away towurd her tent, talking as

he went.

Princess oi the Magic Larpet.
"I'll tell the kiddles all about it," lie

BuicL "Coafctlni dowu the sky, 1 11 call

it; and won l ibeir eyes get big! I shall

be a real hero to theui. 1 wish you could

be there to.see them-- "

"Why not':" be askeJ alter a pause.

Why not come? children would be

wild wilh delight to base you. Just
think-- to see ib n '""- - ol a really,

tn,l3 Solomon's Carpel! And you'd loe
Won't you comer"lhe liule ones.

-- oh, but 1 couldu'i,' answered Made-

moiselle,
"But you could," insisted Jamie, mak

ing up bis plans a.s he went along. "Pill
ask the children to come np to a 'party'
in honor of the Princes of the Magic

Carpet And I'll have the one perfect
chaperon come for yon and take you home

She's a sort of fairy irodmothcr to me,

and I know she'd come."

"But but I don't know yon; not even

yemr Dam'," urged Mademoiselle, "andj
you don't know me."

"But well, we've begun to know each

other, and why not keep on?" naked

.Tamii', unconsciously bold in his eager-

ness. "My name's Ltayne, James Bayne

S
m

Jamie they call me at the oflice lhe Bul-

letin office, you know. There, there's that

much more you know, and you'll hnd out

lot when jou meet the kiddies."
Mademoiselle hesitated. She had had

invitations from men often enough too

often before, but never one like ibis,

others bad presumed, since she had .,

an svlatrtx, to invite her to dinners.

the theatre and to after theatre sup-M-

How she hated them for it! But

this was different, and the man himself

was so different. She had already seen

:thnt there wna nothing of the coward

about him, and she instinctively felt that

there was nothing of the cad.

"You will come, wou't you';" begged

Jamie. "It's for the little folk, you know."

Mademoiselle yielded at laat to Jamie's

in petuoslty, Yes, she would come for

the sake of the little folk. She gave Jamie

the name of her hotel, and be left, promi-
sing to send for her the following evening

The next morning Jamie found awaiting

him at his ollice a letter from his one

sister. Margaret, an instructor iu a girls

school a hundred miles or more away. The

letter rau:
"Dear Jamie Boys its just learned

that the Mile. Dutoit who t going about

the country as an aviator or should 1 ay

aviatrix'.' is a girl who was iu my clas-fo- r

two years at Miss Laird's. Her nam.

Is Marie. 1 wonder what Miss Laird

would 9:iy if ebe knew. Her ile.-- h would

simply COrrUgStS. But Marie was a dear

girl and we all loved her and were awfully

sorry when she had to leave some family

break-up- . il i remember. Jaue Boiler

tells me that she Mario w ua taught to

fly b her brother, who look io aviation

how 1 hate that word! Because it s so

garishly new. 1 his lath.-- r

died and left things iu a tangle lie me

brother bad made a cantMCl for a aeries

Of exhibition Bights; but met with an

and Muiie insisted on taking bis

place. PJuckg, wasn't US But she was

aiways that.
Now, Jamie. 1 knots you dsm't like

girl, though 1 could never quite see why,

widi such au estimable slater but 1 wanl

,uu to see Maiie, for the paper say she is

m this week, aud tell her-w- ell,

something nice a coming from inc. Then

good and w rite me all about it."

Saying nice things to young ladies was

far from Ivelng Jaml's forte and his brow

puckered at tbe thought Then be aolved

the puzzle by sitting down and writing

"Dear Mademoiselle : The enclosed mls- -

'misalre' Is so moch better than 'let-

ter' when one is dealing with the Princes
of Solomon's Carpet arrived this morn-

ing. It w ill I trust, ease your conscience.

If need be, as to your part in my plan foi

thn wee folk this evening. I told them

last night that I had met the Princess of

Solomon's Carpet and that she was com

ing to kc them. They fairly ganped in

their excited efforta to ask questions, and

I had to tell them that they should have

the whole .tory this evening. Mrs. Har-

rison, your duenna of course a duenna

and not a chaperon will call for yon at
"seven

Mile Dntoit, receiving the double "mis-

sive" before starting out for The dnv. felt

a fine glow of pleasure. She had nt
realised how hnngry she wna for friend-

ship or was il something e He? and now

she could think of Mr. Bayne as a friend,

tht brother of an old school friend

That night when Jamie was ready to

tell his story it wn a charmed circle that

wa gathered about his fireplac He

was in I big chair on one side f the fire,

wirh Three Wheeler on one knee and

Knocker on the other. Three Wheeler

had been o dubbed by Jamie because he

Knocker got his nr.merode a relocfpede.

from the fact that his chief plaything wa

a hammer which the agent of the Con-

cordia made a great fuas about. On the

other aide of the fire, on a hassock, pat

Mademoiselle with Miss Hopper snd Miss

Jnmpit each holding a baud. Miss Hop-

per named because the firsthad been so

uu.e Jamie met her she was playing hop-

scotch. Miss Jumpit had been trying to

pbiy the 5ame game, but she alwsys put

the other foot down, hence her name. Be-

tween the two Kat Mrs. Harrison with

Slider, who had won his appellation

through his skill in coasting the banis-

ters. Altogether, Jamie thought he had

that pleased him sonever seen a picture

much, aud he never had

once upon a time, a young man well,

out in a heldman--wasa middling young

with a shepherd and bis dogs." began

Jgglie, taking np his promised story.

down out"Suddenly there came floating

of the sky. wbat do you think?-Solo-n- on's

Carpet The young man knew it

I

was Solomon's Carpet, because on it were

inted the words. On lhe carpet sat a

rare and r diant maiden"
interrupted ThreeWas she bwootful?"

heeler, for whom rare and radiant were

Inew words in Jamie's story telling.

Poetically speaking, only." modestly

I disclaimed Mademoiselle. . . t .l.l.n
Rwootiful' as-- as UllWS "o,u

flair," answered Jamie.

Three Wheeler of course ignored Mile.

Jamie's he uttered
Dutoifs anawer. but at

"Oh!" which trailed off into
an expressive

L mmmi rontcnl llient
a si" '

An Answer to His Problem.
his tale. TherewithJamie then went on

it all. It enued -in repeatingis no use
the PrincessandSo the young man

0 down in a beautiful green field, and

ad lived happily ever afterward."

This did not satisfy Three Wheeler,

against "skipping.sticklerwho was a
mahwie ve

nd-- and did vc young man

order to have theinPrincess-
.- he asked,

gip filled in.
but Mile. Dutoit

Jamie was nonplussed,

came to the rescue.
she said, he

No. We Wbeeler,"
lived happily

didn't; that's the reason they

ever afterward."
for Three Wheeler

This was too deep
with Jamie, forLd he fell to pondering,

Lant of something better to say. telling

sometimes d.p-pa-

bto that princesses were

This didn't help the little chap any.

intended for Mile. Dutoit it
but as it was

didn't matter.
As Jamie sat by bis slowly dying fire

he was nothad gone,', r his guests
iainiling wilh pleasure over the memory
L searching his

the evening, but
knowing Made-,..,- .

for some way to go on

B. a.ked nothing more than
.. -- ;n auiiv iu a few

thai one wouio os o"
day. What was he to doV Of course,

grounds, butthe fairhe could go out to

he shrank from that as looking too much

like pursuit, for she could scarcely avoid

,.,, Before she had gone he had

for meeting
tried to think of sume excuse

bad suggested itself,
USI ...am, but none

in such things.experiencedbe was not
Had he known that her sympathies had

l.oen touched to lhe quick by ber evening

with him and bis borrowed children, or

that Here had come something very like

an ache in her heart at the thought that

such pleasant boun. were so fleeting it

would have been I eslftl for him. But he

Udn't known It, aud her good night bad

had the finality of goodby.

Toward evening the next day he found

an answer to hi problem. He wired to

M4rgsrst, bis sister .

"1 need you dreadfully. Dou'i worry,

but come at once. Answer

The answer came the next m. rning:

Will arrive at live V. M."

On receiving this message Jam.e at once

'phoned Mile. Dutoit that his sister was

coming that evening, and asked bcr to

join them for an evening at the theatre.
But when they were at the theatre Mar-

garet and Mrs. Harrison, who had been
pressed into service again in front tnd
Mario and Jamie In the shadows of their
lox, all of Jamie's shyness and reserve
-- eemed to take possession of him. The
pretPDce and make-believ- s which had
oharactcrized his other hours with Made- -
molselle were lost He could find nothing
to say.

The first act was finished and the lights
were turned up, and Marraret and Marie
fell into a talk of old schooldays. Then
the lights went ont airain. Still Jamie
was silent. But at last he found words,
desperate words. -

"Mademoiselle," he said (he could not
bring himself to say Mane), "I love yon.
Will you marry me?"

Marie turned a startled face to him, but
CMght snch an appealing, wistful look In
his face that a sudden mothering state
of sympathy for him filled her heart, and
hot tears flooded h- -r eyes. But the in
stin. live caution which experience, had
taught her SSMrted itself, and she turned
awsy, silent

Almost unconsciously on Jamie's part
his hand sought hers on the arm of the
chair between them. Mane let it lie there
for a moment, then withdrew her hand,
and whispered a frightened "No, no, no!"

Jamie read something other than final
denial in her act and words, however, and
for the rest of the evening he was the
playful, whimsical Jamie she had known

That was all two years ago. The other f

day I went out to take dinner with Jamie
and Mnrie at their wee bit of s bungalow
m the wrxrfis at tbe edge of town. The
maid put me in a big chair in the living
room Thre I could hear Jamie and
Marie talking in their rooms, not quite f
prepared for an arly coming guest I did I

not try to listen to their talk, and de-

served to hear something painful to my
recm. but I didn't. They were dis-

cussing the extraordinarily swift court- - pi Isbip and marriage of one of Jamie's r? fl
friends. g

"It'a foolish to take auch risks," said
Marie.

"Perhaps I st 'im a bad eiampie,"
nnsv,.r..(j Jamie. til

"Yon dnlu'r," ret,,rted Marie. "It wns
n whole year from the time you we met
until we were married." k!

"But that wasn't ray fault," declared
JsmiC) "and I wish it hadn't been." i ll

"Yon silly boy," langhed Mane happily. Utl
Then there was a sound very like , 11 I

ibul it thll I s4 up and banced my chair
viciously. The envy some people feel at ft Ithe sheer happiness of others can be ex-B-

.j only hy ki.kln; the fnrnitUTe.

QUEER SOCIETIES FOR
HELPING THINGS ALONG.

are all sons of societies and
THERE wbicli one never bears li'l

about going ahead with some one or ill
'another kind of work that the originators U'l
i believe to be important in this great city 3'

Of New York, and it ia a thing to make I
ih" hid. In- - bead and cease from i) H
gnimblins to know that all of these quiet A I
and unpretentious organizations are en- -

- Igax-- in projects which have no selfish I Imotive, but are conducted solely with the H Iobject of benelitini; the human race. ; H
There is an earnest young woman, foi H

ii stance, who has started u society for car-rjin- g

home ones owu pachsgSS, just be-

cause she feels that the of
society at large in refuslug to carry home
even the smallest package purchased in a

shop increases tbe shopkeeper! expeusyj
aud cuts down the wag be might other-
wise te willing to pay his emplov-s- .

in ain bavt her friends sought to sug-

gest to this young woman that if the f

public curried home its packages it would
be unduly burdened, with tbe result of dc- -

priving mans worthy drivers of delivery

Hutoni of tbe means of earning their
daily bread. Tbe young woman refuses ;

to listen to such arguments, but insists on .

a' rincing herself on the altar of her small
and medium sized packages. JShe does

'consent to have large puckages. aud thc
-- ni. iimug dripping substincss, such us

mackerel, .'or instance, delivered in the
UMial manner. tbe has foand great y

in making converts to her plan, but
her personal urdor continues undimin-

ished despite the scarcity of the member-
ship.

Another young woman with somewhat
social lathi leanings has organized a so- - l Iciety for making one's own bed instead j H
of having the servant do it Tbe time ia Ibound to come, says the bed making ad- -

vocate, when we shall all be obliged to do

a certuin amount ot manual labor, because
socialism or something akin to it Ls sure n
to triumph before long, aud we might as Jj H
well prepare ourselves for the future by I
doing such manual labor now as is in- - H H
volved in making our own bed. So she H I
has organized a society of persons pledged
to make their own beds every day m H I
the year. She has bad more members lo 11
join thau the parcel carrying young i'l
w oman, bul her membership is not as yet R H
overwhelming.

It is oue of tbe strouger sex who has Nil
organized u society, all the members of 811
whicb are vowed not to use wooden B

matches. He himself will ue only wax J

matches because he objects to large

.liiautilie.s of trees being chopped down so

that wooden matches can be made of I I
them. "What is the use." he says, "of 1

our protecting the forests from fire by

(he expenditure of great sums for lire H
guards ami then deliberately binning up !H
whole forests of trees eTery year in th H
HOOdsn matches V" Almost eveiy one !

lympathisss with this point of view, and IjH
it is possible thai iu time tbe

mateb society Will bo quite large.

These are only few of them, Tb

is also the woman who is organizing a I'H
extermination of cats idsociety for ihe

who is al BHother womanCltlas aud the
,h.. head of a secret movement tor the

proper regulation and control of street I
car conductors.


